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Mgﬁ!ﬁ: still forever; ‘and e kind eyes
which shone over its awhkering—thé stars of

“Figve's heaven—had mddenl‘y &aﬁ-keﬁad unﬂ gone

Pout i 'death.

Tufer thin, it m indeed bémm (!0 §oe Teabel
Fiit home. * Therée' ﬂe seenied fo h\'é ﬁmﬁy‘lwes
winteriled “nll ‘dofestic affiirs
Hanid HousehS WP orfatigenients witi admirable cour-

& ‘age and judgment. Her‘ﬁlthm‘ never missed any

&fﬂﬂwﬂaﬁm&& “tomiforts, and her brother and

tarm uéf’er némy &resaed drid well taught
[ But on the baby she lavished most of hér atten-
|ubn Fani-loving @are. - She ook him to Wer‘own

Hbed—she dressed nnd bathed, and fed him, and

| carried him with Herin all her walks an@irides.—
&nd ¢hawhs Boon righly rewarded by seeing little
| Eddie become from afi cxtremelj “sthall fragile

in a_well sized bl oy‘, ot sto
rem&%'t}mb"f? wgo‘imus 3 jn hut quf?e ]mwfh ul

1-394»‘#“'91 The -hnlim passionately fond of

lus “mgluma,” as he was l.rnght to .cull Isabel.—

tho yollow, taok hell, ()
it mf;ﬁl hé IE 'i 2t rm‘&‘l"’:""’ B0 o i_'gkp_ugl; gn;ber Jimperious, andwebellious. towards

ammﬂh.ma pits ;‘5‘1;“;’:"’!;
| T e plalaiowslchamedity Yot st or BOwE, D

q!luq;s‘ be_yielded to 2 word from_ her, st any

Hl.;{qe. At gvening she would summon him from

ﬁ;g \ul{lpgt pleg,, to prepare him for his hath wod

i MM‘EMW dup fowes: o #bﬁd, and afterward he would twing his little arms

on hier hnn&. As she had Feurml, that letter t'.m!l-
tained a brief and dignified announcement of the |

ter. . He wrote:

“Cecelm. W eston, \\hom I hue qow kqovsn
over two ye;u's, and of whuln Y ou may have beard
me spenk, is a noble woman, tha only one I have
ever seen wham I consider competent to ﬁ],] your
dear mother’s place. * *

We are to have a strictly, private Wedq;ng nn
Saturday morning next. and will be with yeu m
the evening. To, you, Iaabel. my: dm c!;gld,
trust I need g:\e no_charges, 10. ahpw towards |
Mra Allston, from 1]:0 first, if notthe wndmess
r |and n.ﬂ'e,cnon uf a daunrhter, me e pect and con-
slder.atlon due the wife of your W ; Tlua, at !’
len..t I shall exact from all my clultlrcn, if it be'
nat, as I fervently lqope it will be, gweu willing- 1"
ly and grtu:efu]ly

Wlnen Tsabel lmmd ﬁu‘cngth and vou:e to. read’
this letter of her father's_aloud, Lhe unexpected
mte]hgence wi:uc.!l it contained was received with
‘blank amazement and t.ruublcd silenge, _ This

approaching marriage of; heryfather, . There wad | )
no natural embarsssment e_xhibiwd;::lhs&ww&_ J
apology made for this being thefirst iatimation to |
his family of un event of sogreat.momfont:to them "'_ B
such things were not.in his..way-not i qhuuc- i

"ﬁm;h‘ov] and

said Mrs. Aliston to her husband, as

the pleasant south. wundow of the cimnber
Jmlgé Allston he,'hm&" a moment, A.n‘f then

I]].B l!ﬂnge where my Eu}mn Ties bu.ned'"' :

trqub‘l but smd au}lu g
or. over the house, reslgn ’j mio andl the
. -kepper's keys' with all the pﬂnfegas luud
di ities of d.omesuc umhonty

Day after day went by, snd Tabel pfepened

moi‘her. though she often met those soft, hczel eyes
fixed upon‘l':.er. with a half pleading, hnl!'reprou.h-

‘and Emma sfill remained shy and distant, and

rﬂen, where, Hips Allston and the
ch'ﬂreu areg: Let: 18 _join tbc-, ﬁ%:r ('blﬂes 4
IU. At

The young wife laoked.smrtled fnd stmewl;at heard you w

On onday Isahel, an‘.er s.[;umgbef Bhw moth-

Tullook, which she found difficultoresist, Frank |

Thebemlodk sndeyprdis thd ipruos mud b ploo, | (nb?ut. her neck, and coyer her cheeks, lips and
4%% e ;x&l l ﬁJrehead with his guod night kissesand then droop
sk cMﬁ&ﬂu S it Sl e

uﬂ.eq W :th qne of her glessy ringlets twined sbout
f his sug lrm\g fingets, . At the break of day, the
[hittle fellow would be awuke——smd!ng over, poor |
l,wl;e. A% she, yainly sirgve. for one. hours! bnef

The blae, ke (hy truth, found nh wvd! o, 23«
T o Bedldresd, thAts prids, ssked souddisbglovr ~ © |
cxe b g pjes e toses, Mﬂhwmw“vm

[‘nﬂhlh nland unwaleomed, then yent b ek i hagy

m'“ ofm migll'm ’Flc...dl,-_,hclﬂtw.;lwe-—pulhpg at ber long black eyelash- ;x\ lien_she comes, aud maybe she won't stay all’
1nsSWMSA0. . :

i, Wity Y o Sl 5 3 o |cs, and peeping under the drowsy lids, or shout-
Tha tlllvlr that draops by lhe 'hr]n'l.u{.u.mmnr, ey
And deinks all igs lifs from e stegam that Bows bs
© ¥ Fatirv apedils 100 T S tands br (he Géwr,
.-amum Cronithe hebt ol the skyJo i

W—lﬁ; Gad, M I Thou—T mdb\\ahb a4

W&x

"-rpud mornipg 2

Aml Frank: an,l I‘mm faumi ever in thein sister
mutqer Leady sympatly, patient, sweetness, and
{ lhe mast affectionate gounsel. . They were never
ll,,{‘t to feel the crpshing neglect, the laneliness

okt e ginlog foun -
,,mﬂwﬂ s

ol il i i uut! desolation of nrplm:mgt. and they were hap—
ol ! &Bt‘w d‘k 'E‘nr. Ipy and affectionate in return, for all dear Isabel’s
-m‘j’ réne M‘mm‘lnm‘w gm)lhu.m apd faithfulness, Yet they were never |
mm Tissbay 6 Thou wopblst losk on awdowns | tauaht to forget their mother; gone from. them—

In stckeness nud poverty, saducaynmlidangers . o il ‘0 speak of; her always with sorrow_and solemni- |
my God Wt Trz o
B T R e ol e g
ARy T WIS Wi Do WedapddTasr - | her memory kept, geeen and glowing in their ten- |
ym : |der henrts, her grave in the garden harbor—what
lemage: ma'@EPJEQTm :

Pn dear fawiliar, place.! . There sprung the first vi- |
: - = | nlets of .cprmg—-ller blowed the last pale chrys-
s aaw  B5LSAARCEEANRG o |enthemums . of Autumn—there sweet Sabliath |
'The vslh’*%i BRI R 6T remember the, yhymas and, pmj‘m were repeated by childish-voi- | |
MM% eV beliPtaled for the'delth of | cosy, which: struggled up through  tears—there, |
Einwme, the once beaatiful ToVed dnd BeToved wire Jnowming aftey morning, were . reverentially . laid
A Ur‘mgﬁ-’nm Miiny o' “fece ris shdﬁ(vccl | bright, f-agrant wreaths which kept. quite fresh
wa-’u i ‘HiouFA g on thilt day; Tor philldur into the hot summer day, on that shaded’
ﬁWﬂ *my"!ﬁ e Yést,” Rad’ ﬂ‘ltmglrrdihrbllnﬂ—a!td there imnuierable times, was tha'
ety wﬁwﬁwm»ww-geﬁﬁeﬁm find | blbged name kissell“in corrowful emo inn, by |
= beanty of her blameless life.  She fiad becn de- hoat warm lips, “htdh Half shrauk as they, touch- |

3 wﬁ-‘u 10113‘!&&&!, il ‘pet’ shie” geenisl miﬂl .I.Ite nuhl marble, ap lidce her. lips when slle hud‘:

s Fave'iliod duddenty ut 1usY; €' diffieult) ko aﬁnoat.,l.;pnm,aed.mem :
_impossibile it wrs for those who léved her to pre- | . Thus pidsed mn yéurs.over the bereayad fami- |
mmmﬂlhtm‘d‘ﬁuéﬂam’fﬂhm i}—mer. Judge Allston, grown: a cheerful man,l
immogeurhble foss, oo 0 i g llimughpnc.:;uu marked by great reserve of man- !

TN Flsth T ol Fhilarn“Teibel] e |BerTover his woble daughter, Isabel; happy. i |
“FMest; ab fntellectin), gonérous hearted mirl of | the perfest performance of ber whole duty—and |
scvemeen. not bﬂluufni, but thoroughly noblc- jevor the childeen, the good and beautiful children |
Tookhg? Pesnk) & fiie ‘Béy of ‘twelve: Tilima, |hom an angel mother  might have smiled upon
“the besuty,” a child of sever, ad Bddiv, e | froan Bepvess,, -
BE¥by, a defieate iliTet, ofly sbout “d year i, b bnppgued that lhwhird summerof his wid-
Judge Allston wasa man of natutally ‘qufck owhood Judge Allston spent more time than ev-
"SR ibong Teclinds bitt Gie WO Had doqitréd o (€5 8 the, ity 06 S———r, the_county, scat, and
“Feinirkable’ Cohtul Bver cxfronston] n calmuess | the place where, lay. most,of bis professional du-
and peserve of mazner often mistakbn Tor hnuttnr (Hes, Bytit, was rumored that there was an upusu-
acERRIGTI Hb s dlonc With Wis " wife 31 3ackion in that towa, one apart from and ia-
U he died! “Yssbel, woaried wifh Torig wiltch- dopendent of the clgims of Lusivess and_the pur- |
ﬁlﬁ"ﬁld‘fﬂn B (¥ u ditele 1 rest, ‘antl Wik dleep- | uits of ambition, It yas suid that the thought-

1mgLr:nu: her hsll‘ dreaming ear: his roaferuus}

wonder that you, so yming and riehi ¥ éndower
nature, could prefer a man of the Iﬁn taa lﬁl_f-l’
acter of my father. ¥ know not*‘ﬂi!
him for a beautiful young woman to fancy
“Ah, Isabel,” said Mrs. Allston, T | he’ver f‘n
cied your fathet. Tt fs wish a worthicr, doepé'r

dowy laoks, tﬂa& -ﬂwuﬁu holier feeling that I régard him.”
Isabel sat down on the rustic seat by the side of | Isnbel, “you haweavon all our-hearts.. Have you
her step-mothet, who continued in u low but fer- {not seen how the ‘childrendhave drawm tawards
vent tone: “Yes, Isabel, I love your father, dear- | you, even little Eddie—my babe!. 1 have not yet
ly lovehim; he'is the only man I'huve ever loved. |
! “What!” exclaimed Isabel, were you not a |80 call you here,but I can and will love you, sad
said in & Jow tﬂM—-"m& arbor, dear Cecelia, is | widow when you married him?’ «Why no dear,|We shall all be vary-happy; and by God's help,
| why did you W it? I heard so, atleast I |kindly affectionate one/to enother.”
That we for my
mother,” replibl Mrs: Allston, with a quivering |0t ask yeu; to call me by & name of so much
lip, “yet, until now, I have not been out of mourn- secredness end dignity—only love me and confide
ing for a good many ys,“_[ have iﬂﬁﬂ?d seen’ mmo-huaunymm let mbetnyouu

motirning.”

much sorrow, Itabel.”

the same cold, guarded manner toward her step- | alrendy pursuing with an:lor, the study of music.
He left my mother very little, except the house in | family parlor, awaiting the rteurn of Judge Allston
which shé lived. My only brother, Alfred; & no- |fromhisoffice, . Issbel was holding little Eddie on
ble boy, in whom our best hopes had cente!‘bd, her knee;' The-child had already repeatedly beg-

had entered college only the year before Pntlier

died. Then it was that my mother, with the conr-

was first broken by the passionate and im po&uous ‘ “the baby,” const[tutmnully timid, would scarce-
little. Emma, who, exc!m.med with, flashing eyes | 1y look at the strange lady who soug'f:t in'an apx-

fs:.bnl- Lhate that Cecelia Weston, and lll say dence.
so the very first l]unn, I won’t let her iuss me,.}
and I won't k}ss papa i he brings her llere
sister, don't ask her to take off her things bnght head with passionate fbnclness

' As little Bddie shrank from fhose delicate |
inviting hands, and ¢lung about [=abel, she would |

nlg}at 2 . rived.  This"was'a great event in the family, for |

“Hush hush, d:u-lmg,” said l'ou.br.l “1 lelk it | Tsaba] did not p1ay, though she SANZ Very sweet!y,
pruhubie you will hke h;-; very much; 1 hear she i and PPrank and Emma hmi a decided taste for mu- |
is a beautifu) woman,’ NO. I won tln.ke her, I sie. M, ADston was gifted with a delicious voice,
| don’t bqheve she is_pretty, at, nll, but a gross,! uhlch she had faithfully cultivated, and she play-
ugly old thing that will scold and beat me, and {'ed with*both skill and foéfing. A1l ‘the evening
, muke me wear old frights of dresses, and maj'ba sat Judge Allston gazing proudly and teoderly up-
cut off my curls,”, This last moving picture was i on the _performer. and was listening ‘with all his
qqlt{- tvo much for Bcuut) ,” and she. burst into | soul. Tsabel was charmed in_spite of her fears
tears, coverin g her ringleted head with hcr jnyer- | and projudlces, and the children were half beside
ted pumfure. 1s . | themselves w ith dellght. :

Frank—now a tall, noblﬁ Spli‘!tﬁd bcgf, of J'our- * The next morning a as soon as she came in from
tegn, was cnlm and munl}' l.ulder these trying, Qir- | her wulk hearin mumc in the pn.rlor. Isahell en- |
cumstances, but expressed a resolve never to ¢all | tered, and Tound her step-mother playing and sing- |
| the unwelcome stranger—mather ! Mrs, Allston | ing the “May Queen,” with Emma close at her |
would be suﬁc;cnt}y respectiul, and by that pame i side, and Frank turning over the Teaves of her|
and that name oyly qould he call her. Tausic. The ‘touching ‘words of the song had al-

Isubel said nothing, hut resolved thus hcraelf ready brought tears; when it was finished Mrs.
to address the young wife of her father. Ik |'‘Allston ‘suddenly dashed off in a merry waltz, and

Dum’x this scene,, little Eddie, wha only un-| presently Frank was whirling his pretty sister
| derstood enongh to perceive, that something was | I'round and round the room, to those wild, exhilirat-
. wrong, some trouble brewing, san to his mamma, || ing notes. When the play ceased, “Oh, thank
and hiding big face in her lap, began to cry, very | you mother,” said Emma.  That name and the
despairingly, qml bittegly. But Issbel soon xecop- ‘glad émbraca which Tollowed, struck thé forebod-
c;led him, to life, by admluuwnng ,quw “‘P“ ,'h)rr heart of Isabe'l'. ‘But the ewming of the very
golation from the sugat bowl before her,,, ., Fhext d:{r Tsabel on enteﬂng the parlor, found

2 was finally, ndth shddened and anxious 51’1"' ’ Frank ﬂone with Tiis step-mol.ller, who was thread-
vits,the! little family circle broke up-that merning. | h;:;:: :::x:l;::’:;:!‘i:hu

With the bustle. and hurey. of & necessary: pre- |
paration, the weck - passed xapidly and brought
Saturdny evening, when the Allstons, with a few |
family friends; were awaiting the arrival of the |
i Judge, with his fair bride.

J

Tsabel! giving o startled
were chatting together,
['went to a table and took up & book. Presently
Frank stood by her side. She looked up and mur-
mured “Et tu-Brute.” The boy colored and soon
after left the room.
Thus the ddys wore on: Isnbel feeling her
There was not many marks offestivity inthe hand o pc0ras wrested one after another from the fond
-some drawing-room—there” was' gomewhat more | and jealots hold of her hedrt, sorrowing in secret
light; perhaps, and a few more flowers than ususl, 'l over the loss, and §till pressing her hollest Tegacy,
Tsdbel, who had never: luid off mourning for her | g. iy, dear Eddie, closer and closer to her
mother, wore te-night n-plain blacksilk, with'aly ooy -
richlace eape; and with white rote buds in“her| ' ‘Ons afferndon ‘when the hour came for their
hair. - Emma was-dressed in a-light bloe berage, | g.010 1de, ‘she missed the child from her room.—
with herspot eurls floating’ around: her-waist. After looking about and calling him she found
Atlength rathér Tate in the evening, a carritge | | him on her step-mother’s lap, ‘in her chamber,
was heord 'coming up the avenue, und oo after | playing with her'long auburn ringlets, while she

On Frlday df'cernoun, Mrs, Allston’s piano ar- | almost from the first was suceessful.

age of a true heroine, “and the devotion of & mar-

ll“'m!-iﬂ")’ head ou her shoulder and full asleep, | and gleaming teeth, “I won't have any mother but i |fous, il assumed way to win its love and confi- I | ty'r, Pesolved to”¥emove neither of her children

from theéir studies, but by her own unassisted la-
bor to keep me,at my school, and Alfred at Col-

Oh _ clasp him still ¢loser to her heart, and kiss his | lege.” She opened & large boarding house in

8———, principally forgentlemen of the bar, and
I remained
two years.longer at school, whena lucrative situ-
ation, was offered me es a teacher of music in the
| family of a wealthy Southern Sepator. I, parted
from my mother, from dear Alfred, and went with
the Ashtons to Georgia. There, year & after year,
I remained, ever toiling cheerfully with the bless-
ed hope of returning North with the means of re-
storing my beloved mother to her former social
position, and of frecing her from toil and care tor
the remainder of her days. _ This was the one con-
stant degire of my heart, the one great purpose of
my life. I thought notof pleasure—I cared not
for distinetion or admiration, or loye; I thought
only of her; my patient, self-sgcrificing, aged
mother.™

‘Here Isabel drew nearer, and placed her hand
in that of her step-mother, who pressed it gently
as she continued—*Brother Alfred, immediately
on leaving college, commenced the study of the
law." I shall ever fear he confined himself too
closely—stdined too intensely. His constitution
was delicate, like his father's, and after a year of
two_his Tealth never vigorols, began to fail.—
Mother finally wrote to me that she was anxions
about him; though she added, perhaps her affec-
tion for the beloved one made her needlessly fear-
ful yet I was alarmed and hastened home some

months befare my engagement had expired. I
had then been absent five years; but I had seen
mother and Alfred once in that time, when they
had met me on the sea shore. It wasasultry after-
noon in August when I reached S———, 1shall
never forget how very long and weary seemed the
last two miles, and how eagerly I sprang down the
carriage steps at last. I left my baggage ot the
liotel, and run over to my mother's little privats
parlor; the room of the household. I opened the
door very gently, so as to surprise them. At the
first gance I thought the room was empty; but on
looking again, I saw some one extended on the
familiar chintz covered sofa. . Itwas Alfred asleep
there. Twent softly up and jooked down upon his
face. Oh, my God, what a change! It was thin
and white; save a small red spot on either cheek

f "

“My father, who was s lswyer of 8~ did '
while I was yotmg, a &chool girl away frot homme, |

mg with the children—and the mothier, vt |faland d

- l dy te gon hisarm. Shrinkin 5‘rnm
ting for theny, wedTd fiof t! at ¥ alking and riding with a tall and slender woman | slender lady Teaning on 2 o
irly cering » i 'in_deep mourning, probably a widow, but still |€he glare of lwht, and with her head mndesthf'“vou must come with mamma, and be dressed for

“Whey “shami e waked® Tho st “subgrls' was,
brief, but tervible; the spirit seemed painfully torn |
rom'its Minman terernent=—the “hnftiortal refit its
way forth from imprisoning mértality. “Yet he,
e hishand ‘ot lovels prescrved his ealnfhess
throngh ali; and when the lust puinful breath had |
-mm!um onthe stilf uir of mftlmght hoI
g e detir head o had béen supporting ngainst

hiis breast, gently down on the p:ilow—-krssed lll’l'

‘eolUari “ToreHeaa anid still Yipe of ‘the love of
his outh, #nd" then semmoning s ‘attendant,
Sturtiedeway iid Souzht bis Pochy where 816d¢, in
the dirkrvie, fis" wrosttéd with this 'angel of sor-
oyt o sttt toarof His unguish anit la-
“ceruted his heart With'§1 tho'vain regrots atid wild

reproaches of a bereavéd affeetion. Bt with 'the |

whming of morming came sefenity anirasignatn;

and then he l=4his ¢hildrén info the sileat cliam-
‘beér Where Tuy their*'mothier, alveady’ elad inf the
garments of the grave. There too e Was calm

[mn‘l!ng Tsabelin’ His arms andgen-
' me pmﬂuﬁcﬂhﬂf Homa and
‘Prank. " He wad Heverseen to weep until tha first
earth fell ppon ‘the'coffin, and then he covered np
his (nhg.-.u d sol:hed aloud;,

% ¢ ton m i;ot _,lqd ;n-tha nlega church-
};& g’as ur:ad qr't er own request, w1t.:un

bor, &t end o lhe;gardan , She pmd it
’“!%ﬁm she was thrust out from her
t tram ]n;r window shone towards

that he, half pelieved that the
(‘ ﬁ}rﬁ nsbnmi, aﬁd the, singing of
Ty d t'ixe hndater of J‘her Ghli[h‘cll
nﬁe 'Ber w’;heu she lay with “her favor-
ers about ar. a_ndthe ds she hnd fed
”Ziq:! ‘blll g theu‘ nesta abavp her i in ‘the

l‘n *adorpe: l'T

». Whep the stunning, weight of #.MDW. its. ﬁgrat
: solation had been taken from the

Q‘W&Rf Isabel Alston,.one clear and

puspgse teols pospessian of her mind., She
mmw ,9’;89 of her depd mother in the

young and beautiful.

At length an officious fnmllx friend came to Ts-
abel, and informed héF, Wifliont much delicacy or
cirenmlodition of the prevalent rumors; thus giv-
‘ing” her the first fukling of the state of affuirs
#hich tust have'd serious bearing ‘on her own
W E]!’arv Hnd hnppfnem—]m‘ first intimation thatll
#he might soon be called lipon to resfgn Her place
0 A sthy n'rmr-»a step- -mother T This had been her
secret’ ‘fear.” To goard nghinst the necesmty of
‘this, 'shie* hitd ttigeled with grief and weariness,
‘arid ﬂaﬁﬁ’cl'll‘ﬁmsédhragmﬂmts and labored un-
“complaifimgly, and prayed witliout Ceasifig for pi-
‘ticiice ond “strength.”” ~
Palc and’ stili Tistencd Toabel, While her zeal-
“ona friend went on, warming momently with her
suh_;ect-—-—commenung severely on the heartless
rnm:hmntmna ‘of the wﬂcruw, who, though only a
poor mmﬂc leuc'her, had set hereelf, with her co-

_tmn' &ﬁﬂ gwr of'T udwc Altstor. Tsaliel was
mlcut, Lt 8hie writhed at thd thought of her Tath-
‘er, Cwtth” oIl his” intelldet dnd ],.nowledg-c of the
\mﬂd becommﬂ the dupe of & vain, designing
woman. Whén Her ¢isitor had left, Teabel flew
o her own roﬁm, flang hersalf into” a chair, and
rovénnu her face with” her hands, wept as ' she
fiad not wept since the first dark diys of her sor-
row. Jlsabel had grown npwith a deep, peculiar
\prejudice against step-mothers, probably from
knowing that the ;childhood and girlhood of her
own idolized mother. had been, cruelly darkened
and saddened by harshness and injustice of a
step-mother; and now there was bitterncs and
pafii in"the’ thought that those *dear children, for
‘dlie cared Aittle” for Herself, must-be subjected
1o the “iron rnIe," of in mﬂm*ing nnd allen
Heart.™ <

But she soon resolutely calmed down’ the tu-
mitltiof féeling; as-she would fain keep hier troub-
e from the children,while there still remained o

. w_would console and care. for her | bleased uncertaiity. - Yev:she slept little that
wﬂ}ﬂm would loye yef mrqtenieﬂy her | nightybut folded: Eddie;-her. babe, closer to har
W ,ﬂigtﬂ:‘“apﬁ bind up the | bruised | breast, and wept over him, till his light curls were

hear s;g ear LF,..’; tcﬁag, she woq}ﬂ be heayy.with her tears. "

cheek, and hard nmf msen-
m‘bfo to its “waxed wt;::hea, pow. that_the voice

WE’ ‘9-- hﬂialqwtfeu the bo-
1 ﬂ??"“‘” first resting place, grow

which hushed it to its first slumbers had sunk low,{ and at last grew vesy pale, and leaned her hesid

'I'bo Aext moraing, which was 'l‘uesday, while
Issbel sat gt breakfust with the c};qldren, a letter
was brpught in_directed to her. It was from har
{father at S——, Tsabel trembled as she read,

| bow ml Mrs. Allston entercd, more as a timid |
and ill essured guest, than as the newly appamlﬂdF
mistress of that elegant mansion, Lswbel advaneed !
immedintaly to be presented; offéred her hand |
alone, but that cordially; made some-polite in-.
quiries concerning the journey, and then proceed-
ed to assist the bride in remioving her bonnet and
shawl. She extended her hand, bt ina hall
diffident hall defiant manner, but Mrs. Allston;

clasping um Jboth hers, bent d‘ﬂ“ﬁﬂnﬂ kn:sed!

that face. 'The blodd shot up fo the véry bfow of
the child, as she turned quickly and walked to a
distant window-set, ‘where she saf nnd I5oked dut
upon the garden. Tt was a moonlight night, and
she could see the g]eammv ol the white tomb-
stone within, and she wondered sadly if her moth-
er, lying there in her grive, knew about this wo-
man, and was treubled for her children’s sake.

Frank was presented by Lis father, with much
apparent pride to his young step-mother, who
locked searchingly, though kindly, into his Hand-
some, though eriots face. ft was sometinie be-
fore Tsabel found thie opportunity ‘closely to-ob-
sorve the person and manner of her futher’s bride.
Mrs. Allston was, o5 I heve eaid, tall, butwould
not have been observedly so, perhaps, excepl for
the extreme "delicacy’ of her figure.
graceful and gentle in her movements, not abso-
Tutely” bedutifu) -in face, but very lovely, with a
most winning smila and'a sart of edrnest sadness
‘in the expression of her solt hazel eyek, which Is-
abel recognized atonce as ‘aspall al déep posver
—the spell which had enthralled the heast of her
thoughtfol and unsusceptibilé father.
about twenty-five, and did not look  unsunited to
Judge Allston, who, with the glow of happiness
lighting up his face, and sparkling from his fine
darlc cyes, appemred to all far younu'er !ﬁld hand-
‘somper thun usual.

Isabel felt that lier father was not entirely sat-
isfied with the reception which his wife had met
from his children, but he did not express any dis-
satisfaction that night, 'or ever ufter.

It was aa happy circumstance, that the next
day was the Sabbath, as going to ' Church and at-
tending to her household dutics alisorbed
her time and attention, phu.a Pravent?g any

her, srm]mg a5 she did so on the loveliness of

She was|

Bhe looked |

ngﬁm.l Judge, had been sometimes seen |Judﬂ'13 Allston enmred the room, with'a till and | | 'sunr him‘merty songs and ‘nursery'thymes.
exclaimmed Teabel, somewhat sharply, |

“Eddie,”

aride:”® “No, no,” eried the preverse child. “I
don’t'want fo ride. T rather stay with my pretty
new m‘ﬁmmn, and henr her sing aliont little Boo
Pe[’P

*“No, my detr, you must go with your sister,”
snid Mrs. Allston, etriving to set the little Tellow |
down.
ried his face in his stép-mother's lap, and screamed |
“Go away, go away, 1 love this mamma best; I}
won't go to ride with you.™

Pale as dedth, TsubEl turfed hurriedly and ‘piss-
ed from the roonit” Bhe elmost flew through the
House and garden to ‘the arbor, to thegn'mél hér

clasped the mound; and pressed her paor wounded
heart against it, and wept alond. “They have all
left me,” she criett; T'am robbed of all love, all
comfort—I am Innely md desolate; “Oh, mother,
niother™ e

Wiile she thus lay sorrowing, with all the bit-
“ternees of a new bereavement, she wis startled by
a deep sigh, end looking up beheld Mre. Allston
by her side.” Instaditly ‘he sprang to' lier feet.—
Have I then no refufe? Ts not even this spot
sacred from offitious nnd unwelcomed imm:swn ™
she cried.

“&0h, forbear, T entreat,” exclaimed Mrs. All-
ston, with a sudden gush of tears,” “Pray do not
speak thus tp me—you do not know me—I seek
to love you, to be Toved by you; this is all my
aim.” Isabel was softened by those tears; -and
murmiured some half articulated apology for the
passionate feeling she had exhibited.

«Pear Isabel,” said her step-mother, “will you |-
hear my little history, and then judge whether |
have erred’in assuming the relation which I now
bear to you?’ TIsubel bowed hér head in assent,
ant Mes. Allston seated hereell in'the arbor, and
Isabel ‘emained standing with a firm set lip and
folded arms.""

«] fear,” said Cecelin, “that your father, has not
been Bs communicative and “confidential with you

as he should have been, I heard from him this
morning with much surprise, that he had told you
very little concerning me and our first acquaint-
ance. He said that you never seemed to wish for
liis confidence, and he could not thrust it upoh you:
T know yoit must wonder graul]: how your belov-

awkward fdle-a-fefes with one whose very title

of ‘step mother'tmd arrayed her heart against her |

ed father could chose & woman like m3, poor | and
without station or high eennettions.

Tsabel advaneced to take him, but he l:nn*-I

miother. | There sheflung herselfupon the turland |

One hand lay half buried in his dark chestout
curls, which alone preserved their own beauty;
and that hand, how slender and delicate it had
grown, gnd how distinct was every blue vein—
even the smallest. As I stood there my hsart
wrung with sudden grief, my tears fell so fust on
his fuce, that he nwoke and half raised himself,
[ looking up with a be wildered expression, Just
| then dear mother came in, and we all embraged
each other, and thanked God out of the overflow-
ing fuliness of our hearts. As'I looked at'Alfred
‘then, his eye wase do bright and his smile s> ghud
—s0 like the old smiite—I took conrdge again, but
he suddenly turned away and coughed slightly.—
But such a cough! It smote itpon my heart like
‘a knell.

“When I descended from my chamber that eve-
ning, nfler laying aside my lrurelmgdress I found
a gentleman sitting by Alfred™s side, reading to
him in a low pleasant vuice. That stranger Isa-
bel was your father—Alired’s best, most “beloved
friend. I'wilknot pain vour heart'by dwelling on
our great sérrow, as we witched that precious life,
tle treasure of many hopo=and much love, passing
away. . With the fading wnd falling of the leaf,
with the dying of the flo vors, he died.”

Here Mrs. Allston paus«d and covered her face
with her hands, while the tears slid slowly through
lLer fingets,: nnd’ she wept not alone. At length
she continued—“I have sinte felt with poor Al-
fred’s last dying Kias, the clill of destl entered
into poor mother’s'heart; for i~ never was well
after that sight: Though' sh - sorrowed bitterly
for that only sen, so young wiylso beautiful, she
said she wished to live “for my salie—yet vain was
that meek \nah, vam were wy love and care;
vain the constant, agoma:ed pleadings of my soul
with the (:hcr of life; she failed and drooped
daily, and within a yenr she was laid beside father
and very near to Alfred. She died and left me
alone~——dlone in'the wide world! “Ohshow oftén,
dear Isabel, have I, likeyou, eficd vutawith that
exceeding bitter Isry.nf 'I.Ila orphan; < Oh, Mother,
Mother.”? :

Here Isabel mmg Her arms arcuind’ her stép-
mother, and preseed her lips against lfer cheek.

“In‘all this time,” pursied Cecolis, my chief
advieer and consoler wasithe friend oi my mother,
the generous. patron of my bral.her—-‘.gm;;mm’
Isabel. And when the first fearful ¢ ys of my
sorrow _had gone by, and he came ts me in the
loneliness and desolation of my life, and strove to
give me comfort and courage—telling me at last

|

‘w

«No, replied Isabe’f coldly, “on t.he contrary, I |that he needediny love—even the-love of iy poor

mlml beart-—then I felt that im lovipg Bim and
khis, | might hopée for happiness evermore. Bat,

eddw WMM 1 mmdud'mnu
bles?® oy to odr s I
“Oh.:ln hot say-so; dlrmthu." exclaimed

calléd you by hermame—Ido not know that I cen
#Ah my deor girl,” replied Mrs. Allston, I.do

an elderly sister.” .. - A4
- it ans Kiua U * L

Thommnshﬂlumo.utlu-mml
und the children wopeassembled in the plessant

ged pardon for hia naughtiness, and was as full a=

ever of his loving demonstrations. Cecelia was,
as usual seated at the piano, playing half uncon-
secious; "evary now and thanglnuqiqpﬁnﬂy
out of the window into the gathering darkness
Isabel sat down the baby-boy, and going up to h..
M‘ "

“Will you play the ‘Old Arm-Chair;* for ma}"

“If you will sing with m!,”tﬂpladelil with
u smile. -

The two began with voieee.mm tremu-
lous, but they sang on till they came to the pas-

“I've sat and watched Ley, duy by dag; |
While her eye grow dim.”
here they both broke down.

Cecelin rose, and wound her arm about Isabel's
waist, and Isabel leaned her head on Cecelin's
shoulder, and they wept together. At that mo-
ment Judge Allston entered, and after a brief
panse of bewilderment, advanced with a emile,
{ und elasped them both in one embrace.  He sid
not a word then; but afterwards, when he bade
Tsabel good night at the foot of the stair-way, he
kissed her more tenderly than usual, saying as he
did so, “God bless you my daughter."”

Scraps from the Dutchman.

(<& Itrained so in Central America du-
ring the last harvest, that farmers had to bring
their hay into the housegnd dry it in & stove; even
ducks and geese waddled about with water proof
coats on.. Nice country that for lenky boots, we
should think.

(<7~ The Scientific American says that the best
“hold back™ for wagons that bas yet been inyent-
ed, is the one patented byalir Slocum, of Ohio.
We think thst we know of one better thsn that

—a “chattel mortgage.” .

(<7 The following is an extract from the last
scene inthe new tragedy of the “Fatal Stove-
pipe.”

“I see him—look Cleanthe, look—hist—Ilook
where he glides—see—see his glare—hat ha !
{hat ha! ha! There—there—there—(staggers
towards the first clarionet)—see—sece—see—avaunt
I say—avount! Ha! ba! hat! ba! (Faints,
falls on the stage, rolls over, and kicks his left
leg out of its socket—curtain descends to slow
masic from the Opers of the “Wizzard R.oliiag
Pm ”

(5 If giving a ecarcass of mutton to & man
costs three dollars, how much would it cost @

+ | “lamb” a boy ! The committee on pugnacity will

please enquire.

0=7If you would set a proper value on time,
keep company with tomb stones and sun dials.
=7 To preserve your virtue, work ten hours a
duy and board'on weak fish.

{(7-A man who sees a shovel full of dirt bring
forth a lilly, should not doubt that u grave full
might bring forth an angel.

QuesTioy For Exercise.—Ii five and a half
iy:m]xa make a “perch” hcrw many will it take to
| meke n sea bass.’ ’

’ A Quick wa¥ 70 Propvce Ao Bunr-ruse.—

Tease a short hormed Durham in ﬁ{-llme
A Loss Hovr.—The hour that girls spend on

Sunday hights in waiting for their lovers.

Tre Roor oF AL Evin.—To root up another
man’s “taters.”  Cause why! It is followed by
jow law, and all munner of cugsing.

7 An Irishman.called on a lady and gentle-
man, in-whose employierwas, for the purpose of

petting some tea and tobneco.
“T hid a drome:last night, ycn:r honor,” said he
to the gentleman, J v

“What was it, Pat?”

“*Why, Idramed that yer honor made me a pres-
ent of a plug of tobaccy, aid her indyship there
—heaven bless her—gave some tay ﬁr the good
wife.”

“ A, Pntm;k dreams  go by mhnnes, you
know."

“Iaith, and lhey mag be that,” said Patrick,
withetit the Tedst hesitation, so her Tadyship is
going fo give me the tobaccy, and his honor the
thy

Broguest Wonns.—Twenty-six years ago Mr.
Webster uttered the following words in Faneuil
Hall, in relation to the death of Adams,dnd Jeffer-
son. “How applieable to his own case'!  Nothing
miore eloquent catt be found in the English lan-
guagé:— A stiperior and eummnndmg human in-
elléct, lﬁ!ﬂyfrm mah, When Heaven vouch-
safes so'rarea gift) lmmm flame burn-
ing bright for a while,/and*sen" expiring, giving
place to returning durkness. 1t is rather a spark
of fervent heat, as well as Nﬂ’n}' Fight, with
power to enkindle the common meass of human
mind, othalw&mdyhmm in ils own decay,
and finally goes out in death, no night follows, but it
leaves the world all light, all on fire, from the polend
contact of itz cwn apirit.”

in'I'abyifinJoving-him—in becoming his wifa, I have:
brouight anhappingss to those near him, snd durk-
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